
T'heT'ragedy &f Othello 





lag. FUchthoulicft. 

Em. By heaufn I doe not, I doe not Gentlemen, 

O. murderous Coxcombe /w|at fiiouid luch a foole 
Doc with fo good a woman ? 

The Moore rutdttJ <f lago.lago kilf his xvifi, 
0th. Are there no (ioaes in hcaucn, ' - 

Kut what ferucs for the thunder ? pretidus villaine, ' . - 
The woman falh.fur^ he has hild his wife. 

Ew. l,l,Ol3ymcby myin‘^TCffefidc. Ew/tlagp. 

Grrf. Hee’s gone, but his wife’s kild. 

Afon. Tis a notorious villainc.takey our weapen. 
Which 1 kaue here recoucred from the Mooi-e : 

Comc.guard ihcdorewithout.lethim not paffe. 

But kiifbtiB rather, Vie after that fame Yillainc, 

Vortis.a damned flaue. Ew/fMont.WGratiano. 

Oih* I am not valiant neither. 

But eucry puny whipfter ge-ts my fword. 

But why flhould honour out liuc honsfly ? ' 

Teticgoealk. 

Em. Moore, (be was chaft,flie lou’d thee criicllMoorc, 
So come my foole to bliflc,as I fpeake true'.; 

Sofpcakiogaslthiokc,Idie,ldie. /he aits.. 

Oib. lhaue another weapon in this chamber. 

It is a fword ©f Spaine,thc llebrookes teniper; 

O Here iP^is; V ikIc I mutt come forth. Gra,w/t&/^, 

Cra. it thou attempt it/tt will coft thee deerc. 

Thou hafl no weapon, and perforce muftfuffer. 

Oth. Lookein vponirtethco,andfpeaketoihe. 

Or naked as I am, I will'afTault thee, 

(jM. What is the matter? v V; 

Oth. Behold,! hauc a weapon, . .'s ’. , 

A‘bettcr neuerdidit felfe fuffaine • 

Vpon a Souldiers thigh 1 1 hauc feene theday. 

That with this little atme,and this good fw'ord, 

Thaueinademy way through mote impediments, 

Thai twenty t jmes yoii ftop : but O vaine boaft. 

Who can contwui* his Fate ? tis not fo now. 
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